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ELLIOT IS INTRODUCED TO MISS O'NEILL AND WITHIN A=|]
FEW HOURS THEY HAVE A TERRIFYING ADVENTURE

O'Nelll, also “going In."”

mensely valuable coal fields.

methods.

Synopsis.—As a representatlve of the government Gordon Elliot is "
on his way to Aluska to investigate coal claims, On the boat he mzets
and becomes Interestod In a fellow passenger whom he learns is Sheba
Colhy Macdonald, actlve head of the land-
grabbing syndicate under investigation, comes aboard. Macdoonld is
attacked by mine laborers whom he had discharged, and the active ||
{ntervention of Elliot probably saves his life,
become in & mensure friendly, though the latter does not know that
Eiliot 1s on & misslon which threatens to spoil plans of Macdonald to
acquire millions of dollars through the unlawful exploitation of im-
Elllot also “gets a line'" on the position
pccupled by Wally Secifridge, Macdonald’'s right-hand man, who is re-
turning from a visit to “the States,” where he had gone In an effort to
convince the suthoritles that there was nothing wrong In Macdonald's

Elliot and Macdonald

CHAPTER |l—Continued.
A

The purser gave information to El-
llot. “TLey call her Aunt Sheba, but
ghe's no relative of theirs, The kids
are on their way In to thelr father,
who Is an engineer on one of the
erecks back of Katma. Their mother
dled two months ago. Miss O'Nelll met
them first nbourd the Skagit on the
way up and she bas mothered them
ever since."”

The eyes of Elliot rested on Miss
O'Nelll. *“Bhe loves children.”

“She sure does—nn hluff about that."
An imp of mischlef sparkled in the eye
of the supercargo. “Not married your
self, are you, Mr. Elliot?”

";\'ﬂ,"

“Hmp "

That was all he sald, hut Gordon felt
the blood creep Into his fnece. This
annoyed him, so he added brusquely:

“And not lkely to be

When the csll for breakfast came
Miss O'Nelll took her retinue of young-
sters with her to the dining room.
Looking across from his seat at an
adjolning table, Elliot could see her
wealting upon them with a fine ab-
sorption in thelr needs.

Before they had been long In the
dining room Macdonnld came In earry-
fng a sheaf of business papers. He
glanced around, recognized Elliot, and
made {nstantly for the seat neross the
table from him. On his face and head
were many marks of the recent battle.

“Trade you a caullflower ear for a
palr of black eyes, Mr. Elllot,” he
laughed as he shook hands with the
man whose name he had just learned
from the purser.

The grip of his brown, muscular
hand was strong, It was in character
with the steady, cool eyes set deep be-
neath the jutting forehend, with the
confident carrlage of the desep, broad
shoulders.

“Youo might throw in several other
little gouvenirs to boot and not miss
them,” spggested Elllot with a smlile,

Macdoneld nodded (pdifferently, *1
egave and I took, which was as it shonld

“But We Ain't Through With Colby
Micdonald Yet™

be. But it's different with you, Mr.
Elliot, This wasn't vour row.”

“¥ hadn’t been In a good mix-up sipce
I left college, It did me a lot of good.”

“Much obliged, anyliow.” He turped
his atiention to a lady entering the
dining roowm, *'Mornin’, Mrs, Self-
ridge. How's Wally?"

She threw up her hands in despair,
“He's on his second bottle of liniment
already. 1 expeet those ruffians have
rulned his singing volee, When I think
of how close vou both came to dentn
Iast night—"

“I don't know about Wally, bot I
bad po notlon of dying, Mrs Self-
ridge. They mussed us up a bit. That
was all.” &

“But they meant to kill you, the
ecownrds. And they almost did it too.
Look at Wally—confined to his bed
god spenking in & whisper. Look at
Jou—u wreck, horribly beaten up, Al

\to her for having looked after them
| were evidence enough that this kind-

most drowned. We must drive the vil-
lains out of the country or send them
to prison.”

“Am I a wreck?" the big Scotsman
wanted to know. “I feel as husky as
a well-fed malamute,”

“Oh, you tslk. But we all kmow
voun—how brave and strong you are.
That’s why this outrage ought to be
punished. What would Alaska do if
anything happened to you?"

“T hadn't thonght of that,” admitted
Macdonald, *“The North would have
to go out of business, T suppose. But
you're right about one thing. Mrs. Self-
ridge. I'm brave and strong enough at
the brenkfast tahle. Stewnrd, will you
bring me a double order of these
shirred eges—and a small stenk?”

“Well, I'm glad you ean still joke,
Mr. Macdonuld, after such a terrible
experience, All I enn say s that I
hope Wally isn't permanently Injured.”
Mrs. Selfridge sighed snd passed to
her place.

The eyes of the biz man twinkled.
“Our little fraeas has been n godsend
to Mrs, Selfridge. Wally and T will
both emerge ns heroes of n desperate
struggla, You won't even get o men-
tlon. But it's n pity about Wally's
Injuries—and his singing voice.”

The younger man agreed with a
gravity back of which his amusement
was apparent. The Bhare of Selfridge
In the battle had been limited to leg
work only, but this hind not been good
enough to keep him from belng over-
hauled and having his throat squeezed.

Elllot finished brenkfast and left
Muaedonald looking over a long type-
written document. The paper was a
report Selfridee had brought«In to him
from a clerk In the genernl land of-
fice, The big Canadian and the men
he represented were dealing dlrectly
with the hends of the government de-
partments, but they thought It the part
of wisdom to keep in their employ sub-
ovdinates In the capacity of eecret
service agents to spy upon the higher-
ups.

CHAPTER IIL
The Crevasse,

For an hour before the Hannnh
renched Katma Miss O'Nelll was busy
getting her little brood ready. Her
heart was gs tender ns a Madonna to
these Inmbs so 111 fitted to face a frigld
wuste, Thelr mother had heen a good
woman, She ecould tell that, But she
had no way of knowlng what kind of
man their father might be. When they
sald their snlffling good-bys at Katma
she waa suspiciously  bright and
merry. Soon the children were laugh-
ing ngain with her.

One glance at thelr father, who In- |,

troduced himself to Miss O'Neill as
John Husted, relieved her mind grent-
Iv. His spontaneous delight at seeing
them agaln and hls choking gratitude

eved man meant to be both father and
mither to his recovered little folks.

Her temporary fomlly stood on the
end of the wharf and called good-bys
to the girl, When they turned away
she went direetly to her room.

Elllot wans pussing forward when
Miss O'Nelll opened her stateroom
door to go In. The eves of the voung
woman were blinded whh tears and
she was hiting her lip to keep back
the emotion that welled up. He knew
she was very fond of the motherless
children, but he guessed at an addl-
tional reason for her sobs. She, too,
was as untaught as a child In the life
of this frootier land. Whnteyer she
found here—how much of hardship or
hoppiness or grief or woe—she knew
that she had left behind forever the
mfe harborage of quiet waters In
which her life eraft had always flogled.

It. came on to rain in the afternoon.
Heuvy clouds swept neross from the
monntaing, and the sodden sky opened
like a slulce-box, The Kusiak contin-
gent, driven lodoors, resorted to
bridge. Miss O'Neill read. Gordon El-
llott wrote letters, dawdled over mag-
nzines, and lounged nlternately In the
ladies’ parlor and the smoking room,
where Macdonald,” Strong, o hardware
merchant from Fairbanks, and a pair
of sour-dough miners had setiled them-
selves to n poker gnme that was to
lagt all night and well Into the next

ukon
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ice for the first time last
other women felt that she
of passage, that the frozen
could be no more than a whim
They deferred a little to her
she knew the great world—N
Vienha, London, Parls. Great
fell from her lips easually ahd
lessly. She was full of splcy
anecdotes about German roj

the British aristocracy, It was
der, Gordon Elllot thought,
had rather stunned the little socl
of Kusiak,

Through Northruop and Trela
new slant on Maedonald was gl
Gordon. He had fallen Into
talk with them after dinner
fore deck. To his surprige the
man discovered that they bore hi
grudge at &ll for his Inte:
night before.

“Bot we aln't through with
Macdonald yet,” Trelawney ex
“Mind, I don't say we're going
him. Nothing like that, Here’
point. We stand for Labor, He
for Capital. See? Things ain't
they used to be In Alaskn, and it
cause of Colby Macdonald
frlends. They're grabbers —
what they sre. They want the
works. Understand? It's up ¢
to fight, aln't 1t?"

Later Elliot put this vie
fore Strong.

“There's something in it," the
agreed. “Wages have gone do
It's partly because the big felle
consolldating Interests, Alaska &
o poor man's country the way it
But Mac ain’t to blame for that

has to play the game the wnﬁ; :

cards are dealt out.”
The sky was clear agnin when th
Hannah drew In to the wharf at Moo
Head to unload frelght, but the mug
in the unpaved streets lending to (he
business section of the little fror
town was instep deep. Many.of tie
pussengers hurried ashore to make the
most of the five-hour stop. Billet p
on & pair of heavy boots and startsd
uptown. : i
At the end of the wharf he passéd
Miss O'Nelll. She wore no rubbers apje

ning of the mud. After a momentss}
indecision she returned slowly to ti
boat,
The young man walkéd up™In
town, but ten minutes luter he cros
the pangplunk of the Hannah ag
with n package under his arm.
O'Neill was sitting on the fo
deck, making a pretense to he
of reading, :
He moved over to where she sat af
lifted his hat. “I hope you ¥
think it a lberty, Miss O'Nelll,
I've brought you some rubbers f a
store uptown. I noticed you couldh't
get ashore without them,” i
The girl was visibly em!
She was not at all certaln of the
thing to do. Where she had
brought up young men did not o
courtesles of this sort so Informallyy
“I—T think I won't need them, thahk
you. I've decided not to leave
boat,"” she answered shyly. |
Elllot had never been accused of b
ing a quitter, Having begun this, he
proposed to see it out. He eaught
sight of the purser superintending the
discharge of cargo and called to Bim
by name, The officer joined them; &
pad of paper and a pencil {n his hand.
“I'm trying to persuade Miss O'Neill
that she ought to go ashore while
we're lying here. What was 1t you told
me about the waterfall back of the
town?" i
“Pinest thing of its kind In Alnsks
Everyone takes it in. We won't get
away till night. You've plenty of
if you want to see it."
“Now, will you please Introduce 1
to Miss O'Nelll formally 7" 1<
The purser went through the usnal
formula of presentation, adding that
Elllot was a government officlal on
his way to Kusiok, Having done his
duty by the young man, the busy "lﬁ-
percargo retired, s
“I'm sure It would do you good to
walk up to the waterfall with me, Miss
O'Nefll,” urged Elliot, |
She met a little dubiously the smile
that would not stay quite extinguished
on his good-looking, boylsh face. Why
shouldn't she go with him, since 1t was
the American way for unchaperoned

youth to enjoy itself naturally? { L

“If they'll fit," the girl answeged,

eyving the rubbers, :
Gordon dropped to his knees apd
demonstrated that they would, :
As they walked along the mutlds
street she gave him a frendly
nod of thanks. “Good of you to
the trouble to look out for me” |
He laughed. It was myself 1 wai
looking out for. I am @ stronger ir
the country and was awfully lone
gome.” i 4
“Is it that this is your firsc time
in, too?” she asked shyly. 3
“You're golng to Kuslak, llh‘t
you? Do you know anybody thegef"
replied Elliot. 21
“My cousin llves there, but I haven
seen her since 1 was ten. Bhe's a
Amerfenn, Eleven years ago she wis
ited us In Ireland.”
“I'm glad you know someone”

day.

Of the two hridge tables all: the | some of your people Hving these.

players were old-timers except Mrs. |

Msllory, Sbe had come in over the

anid. “You'll not be so lonesome

“Are you golog to live at
“No; Fll be glatloned in

she had come to a halt at the begi |

o tory for several months. T'lldbe In and
| out of the town a good deal,
| you'll let me see something of you.”

I hope

The fine Irish coloring deepéned in
her cheeks, He hnd a way of taking

#k, I'In his stride the barrlers between

them, but it wns impossible for her
to feel offended at this cheery, vigor-
ous young fellow with the winning

18 | smile and the firm-set jaw. ‘She liked

the warmth in his honest brown eyes,
She llked the play of muscular grace
beneath his well-fitting clothes, Sheba
did not know, as her resilient muscles

| carried her forward joyfully, that she

wans answering the call of youth to

Imum

Gordon respected her shyness and
moved warlly to establish his con-

B0 | tact. He let the talk drift to imper-
‘| sonal toples as they picked their way

out from the town along the mossy
trail, :

They were ascending steadily now
along a panthway almost too indistinet
to follow. The nlr was aromatic with

s

The Girl Swung Out Into Space.

pine from a grove that came straggling
down the slde of a gulch to the brook.
“Do you know, I have.a queer feel

.| Ing that I've seen all this before,” the

Irigh girl said, “Of course I haven't-—
unless it was In my dreams. Natu-
rally I've thought about Alaska a great
deal because my father lived here.”

I didn't know that."

“Yes. He came in with the Kion-
ke stampeders.” She added quletly:
“He died on Bononza creck two years
later.”

“Was he a miner?" *

“Not until he eame north. He had
an Interest In a elaim. It later turned
oot worthless,"

A bit of stiff climbing brought them
to a boulder fleld back of which rose
a mountain ridge,

Beyond the boulder fleld the ridge
rose sharply, Gordon looked a little
dublously at Shebn.

“Are you a good climber?”

*I'm sure T must be,” she answered
with a smile adorable. “I believe I
conld do the Matterhorn today.”

Well up on the shoulder of the ridge’
they stopped to breathe. The distant
nolse of falling water eame falntly to
them,

“We're ton far to the left—must
have followed the wrong spur,” Eillot
explained. “Probably we can cut
ackoss the face of the mountain.”

Presently they came to an impasse,
The gulch between the two spurs ters
minated In a rock wall that £ell almost
sheer for two hundred feet,

The color In the cheeks beneath the
enger eyes of the girl was warm.
“Let's try it," she begged,

The young mun had noticed that she
Was as sure-footed as a mountain goat
and that she could stand on the edge
of a precipice without dizziness, The
surface of the wall was broken, What
it might be beyond he could not tell,
but the first fifty feet was a hit of
attractive and not too dlfcult rock
traverse,

They had been followlog an ledge
that narrowed ti1l It ran out. Jutting

lmobs of feldspar and stunted shrubs

Browing from crevices offered toe-
grips Instead of the even foothold of
the rock fitself. As Gordon looked
down at the dizzy fall beneath them
his judgment told him they had better
20 back. He sald as moch to hig com-
panion.

The smfle she finshed at him was de-
Ughtfully provocative, *So You think
I'm. a 'frald-eat, Mr. Fillot?"

His Iralt~tion marched with hers.
It wns their first adventure together
and he did not want to spoll it by un-
due caution. There really was not
much danger yet g0 long s they were
enreful,

Gordon sbandoneéd the traverse and

followed an ascending crack in the
will. The golng was hard. He looked
down at the girl wedged between the
glapes of the granite trough.

She read his thought. “The Old
Guard never surrenders, sir,” was her
quick answer as she brushed in salute
with the tips of her fingers a stray lock
of, halr,

The trough was worse than Ellot
had expected. It had in it a good denl
of loose rubble that started in small
slides at the least pressure,

“Tie very careful of your footing," he
called back anxiously.

A small grassy platform lay ahove
the upper end of the trough, but the
Inst dozen feet of the approach was n
vory difficult bit, Gordon fought his
way up with his back against one wall
and his knees pressed to the other.
Three feet short of the platform the
rock walls became absolutely smooth,
The elimber could reach within a foot
of the top.

“Are you stopped?” asked Sheba.

“Looks that way.”

A small pine projected from the
edge of the shelf ont over the preci-
plce, It might be strong enough to
bear his welght, It might not. Gor-
don unbuckled his belt and threw one
end over the trunk of the dwarf tree,
Gingerly he tested it with his welght,
then went up hand over bhand and
worked himself over the edge of the
little platenu.

“All rlght?” the girl called up.

“All right. But you can't make it.
I'm coming down ngain.”

“I'd llke to try it. I'll stop if it'a
top hard,” she promised,

The strength of her slender wrists
surprised him, 8he struggled up the
vertleal erevasse inch by inch. His
leart was full of fear, for a misstep
now would be fatal. He lay down with
hls face over the ledge nnd lowered
to her the buckled loop of his belt.
Twice she stopped exhausted, her
hack and her hands pressed against
the walls of the trough angle for sup-
port.

“Better give It up,” he advised.

“I' not, then” S8he smiled stub-
bornly as she shook her head.

Presently her fingers touched the
belt,

Gordon edged forward an Inch or
two farther. “Put your hand through
the 166p and eatel HOMA of the lenther
above,” he told her.

She did so, and at the same Instant
her foot slipped. The glrl swung out
into spgee suspended by one wrist. The
muscles of Elllot hardened into steel as
they responded to the strain. His body
began to slide very slowly down the
incline,

In & moment the acute danger wns
past. Sheba had found a hold with
her feet and relieved somewhat the
dead pull upon Elliat,

She had not volced a ery, but the
face that looked up into his was very
white,

“Take your time,” be sald in a quiet,
matter-of-fact way.

With his help she eame <lose enough
for him to reach her hand. After that
it was only a moment before she knelt
on the plateau beslde him, .

“Touch and go, wasn't it7" Sheba
tried to smile, but the colorless lips
told the young man she was still faint
from the shock.

He knew he was golng to repronch
himself bitterly for having led her into
such a risk, but he could not just now
afford to waste his energies on regrets.
“You might have spralned your wrist,”
he sald lightly as he rose to examine
the cllff still to be negotiated.

Her dark eyes looked at him with
quick surprise. “So 1 might,” she
answered dryly.

But his indifferent tone had the ef-
fect upon her of & plunge into cold
water, It braced and stiffened her
will, If he wanted to ignore the ter-
rible danger through which she had
passed, certainly she wuas not golog to
remind him of it.

Gordon was mountalneer enough to
know that the climb up is safer than
the one back. The only possible way
for them to go down the trough was
for him to lower her by the belt until
she found footing enough to go alone,
He did not quite admit It to himself,
but in his heart he doubted whether
she could make it safely.

The alternutive was the clff face.

CHAPTER IV.
Across the Traverse.

Elllot took off hig shoes and turned
toward the traverse,

“Think I'll sce if I can cross to that
stalrway. You had better wait here,
Miss O'Nelll, untll we find out if it
can be done,”

Sheba looked scross the ¢l und
down to the houlder bed two hundred
fect below, *“You ean never do It In
the world. Isn't there another way
upt"

“No. The wall above us slopes ont.
I've got to cross to the stalrway, If
I mnke it I'm golng to get a rope.”

“Do you mean you're golng back to
town for one?”

“Yes"

Her eyes fastened to his fn a long,
unspoken question. She read the an-
dwer. He was afrald to have her try
the trongh agaln. To get hack to town
by way of thelr roundabout ascent
would waste time. If he was golug to

-

the face of the wall he must cross. It
could not be done without a rope. Her
fenr-filled eyes cume back to hia. “It's
my fault, I made you come,” she said
In a low volee.

«Nonsense,” he answered cheerfully.
“There's no harm done. If I can't
reach the stalrway I can come back
and go down by the trough.”

Sheba nssented doubtfully.

1t had come on to drizzle ngaim
The rain was fine and cold, almost &
mist, and already it was forming a film
of lce on the rocks.

T can't take time to go back by the
trough. The polnt {5 thut I don't want
you eamped up here after nlght, There
hns been no sun on this side of the
spur and In the chill of the evening It
must get cold even In summer,”

Ie was making his preparations as
he talked. His coat he took off and
threw down, His ghoes le tied by the
laces to his belt.

“Pll try not to be very long," he
promised. 5

“It's God's will then, so It is” she
sighed, relapsing Into the vernacular.

Her volce was low and not very
steady, for the heart of the girl was
heavy. She knew she must not pro-
test his declslon. That was not the ,
way to play the game., But somebow
the salt hand gone from their light-
hearted adventure. .

Elliot took her little hard In a warm,
strong grip. “You're not going to be
afrald. We'll work out all right, you
know,"

IIYH.“

“It's not just the thing to leave & .
Indy in the railn when you take hep
for n walk, but it can’t be helped.
We'll 1augh about:it tomorrow.”

Would they? she wondered, answer
fne hiz smile falotly. Her courage was
gapped.

He turned to the ellmb.

“You've forgotten your coat,” ghe res
minded.

“T'm traveling llght this {rip, You'd
better slip It on before you get chillad.™

Shebn knew he had left It on pum
pose for her. )

Her fascinated eyves followed him
while he moved out from the platenn
aoross the face of the preciblce. Ha
had none of the tools for climbing-=
nn rope, nn hatechet, none of the suds .
port of numbers, AJl the allles ha
covld summon were his bare hands
ard feet, his resilient muscles, and hia
stout heart, To make It worse, the
fea film from the raln coated every
Jutting inch of qonartz with danger,

But he worked steadlly forward,
moving with the infinite cantion of oneg
who knows that there will he no
chamce to remedy later any mistaké,
A glight error in judgment. the fallurs
in respanse of any one of
wonld send him plunging down. »

Her eve loft him for an instant to
sweep the gulf below, She gave &
little ery, ran to his cont, and begam
to wave It. For the first time since
Ellfot hnd begun to traverse she took
the initiative In speech.

“I see some people away over to the
left, Mr. Elllot, T'm golng to call {o
them." Her volee throbbed with hope

But 1t wns not her shonts or his,
which would not have ecarried ones
tenth the distance, that reached the
group in the valley. One of them
caught n glimpse of the wildly wavs
Ing cout. There was a consultation
nnd two or three flottered handkers
chiefs In response. Presently they
moved on,

Sheba could not belleve her eyes.
“They're not leaving us surely?" she
gasped,

“That's what they're dolpg,” an-
swered Gordon grimly. “They think
we're calllng to them out of vanity
to show them where we climbed."

"Oh!" Bhe strangled & sob,

“‘T'm golng to make it. I think I see
my way from here,” her companion
called across to her. “A fault runs to
the foot of the stalrway, if I can only
do the next yard or two,"

He did them, by throwing caution to
the winds, An ley, rounded boulder
projected above him out of reach, He
unfastened his belt agailn and put the
shoes, tled by the laces, around his
neck. There was one way to get across
to the ledge of the fault. He teok
hold of the two ends of the belt,
crouched and leaned forward on tip-
toes toward the knob. The loop of the
belt slld over the ice-conted hoss,
There woas no echance to draw back
now, to test the hold he had gnined,
If the leather slipped he was lost. Hia
body swung across the abyss and his
feet landed on the little ledge beyond.

His shout of success came perhnps
ten minutes later. “I've reached the
atalrway, Miss O'Nefll. I'll try not to
be long, but yon'd better exercise to
keep up the circulation. Don't worry,
Please, I'll be back before night.”

‘T'm 8o glid.” she cried joyfully. *I
was afrald for you. And Il not worry
a bit. Good-by.”

Elllot made his way up to the sume
mit and ren along & footpath which
brought him to a bridge across the
mountaln stream just above the falls,
Before he had speclalized on the short
distances Gordon hud been a cross-
country runner, He was In falr cope-

dition and he coyered the ground fast

Elliot discovers that he and
Sheba have mutual friends, Me
and Macdonald, naturally antag.
onistic, become energetic rivals
ifor the girl's favor.

(TO BH con;rmusn.;
. But Not Quite,

“Father, what 18 a glutton? ®4

gluttop Is n grown man who can eat

olmost as wuch a5 & sell boy."—Lite




